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By Gertrude Smith O Terre Haute 


Oh! Terre Haute House, tonight you stand 
So dark, so silent, so cold, 

Oh! where is the music, the fame, the song, 
You knew in the days of old? 


Prairie House of long ago, 

You have grown to world-wide fame, 
And scarce a town in the universe, 
But has heard or read your name. 


Your doors, for seventy years and more, 
Have been swinging to and fro, 

And many a heart will ache - I know, 
When you are forced to go. 


Your rooms hold echoes of prosperous days, 
That rang with money and song, 

And wine and banquets, and jolly good times, 
That your guests have remembered long. 


Your hospitality, so well known, 

To those that this earth must roam, 
Has meant to many a weary soul, 
The one place he called “home” 


The scenes enacted within your walls, 

No writer could ever tell, 

For they were the lives, the souls of men, 
That knew this world so well. 


The joy, the gladness, the laughter, the songs, 
Of men and women too, 

Have mingled with tragedy, tears and pain, 
That others have suffered with you. 


Your light has shown year after year, 
Your sun did not go down, 

For even now, as dark you stand, 
You are still loved, by your town. 


Soon ruthless hands will start to tear, 
Your dear old self apart, 

Wall from wall, and stone from stone, 
Till they reach your very heart. 


Then, when folks say that you are gone, 
And a new fine house has come, 

Let your spirit then return, once more, 
Into its earthly home. 


Yes — let that spirit proud return, 
And with banners bright unfurled, 
Stand and guard for a century more, 
The Crossroads of the World. 
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Time ticks down on final moment 
that has been fading for years 


n the 1930s, when Wayne Newspaper boys sold single office, an institution before tele- 
Thorlton had the front of copies around town for 3 cents, phones were common in every 
the Terre Haute House as _—‘ Thorlton said, under the watch- residence, was also in the hotel. 
his territory for selling the ful eye of Eddie Taylor, known Terre Haute’s passenger train 
Terre Haute Tribune, the as “The Mayor of Seventh and terminals were within walking 
corner of Seventh Street Wabash” distance of the front door, just a 
and Wabash Avenue was a Thorlton, who turns 79 this few blocks north. The office of 


bustling place. month, said he didn’t recall what the American Automobile 
“Terre Haute, in those days, he earned for selling them, but Association was in one of the 
was very, very active,” he said. in a nation still struggling to hotel’s storefronts next to the 
That corner was a hub of recover from the stock market main entrance on Seventh 
transportation and communica- crash of 1929, “All I know is it Street, Thorlton said. 
tion — the Crossroads of -was money in those days” 
America in more ways than one. A Western Union telegram » Turn to FADING, Page 4 
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Roast Prime Rib of Beef, Au Jus, 
Carved to Order 


Green Bean Casserole 
Cranberry Relish 


Oven-Roasted Turkey Breast ` Apple Waldorf Salad 
with Giblet Gravy Seven Layer Salad 
Maple Brown Sugar Glazed Ham THURSDAY, NOV. 24, 2005 Broccoli Raisin Salad 
Stuffed Crab Shells, Bearnaise 11:00AM-3:00PM European Smoked Salmon 


Old Fashioned Dressing Imported & Domestic Cheeses | 
~ \Smashed Potatoes Seasonal FruitpX A, 

Sweet Potato Casserole Fresh Crudites 
Ammeretto-Glazed Baby Carrots 


Assorted Desserts & Autumn Petit Fours 
Buttered Sweet Corn ® ? 
ae Swe Adults: $18.95 
For Reservations: i” Children 12 and 


Holiday Inn of Terre Haute under: $8.95 


under Free 
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> Continued from Page 3 

Dispatch centers for a couple cab 
companies were adjacent to Terre 
Haute’s premier lodging. 

“(Seventh Street] was the entrance 
to go into the hotel. They had a door- 
man there,” he said. “When people 
came out of the hotel, they could get a 
cab” 

The demolition of the Terre Haute 
House marks the final moment of an 
era that has been fading for years. 

How Americans amuse themselves 
has changed. Television dominates the 
normal American's fare, and while the 
historic Indiana Theatre just a block 
south still hosts movies and events as 
it did when the Terre Haute House 
buzzed with activity, most movies are 
viewed in big boxes on the city’s 
south side, or at home through 
rentals. 

A night out has changed in style, 
too. 

As a drummer in the Bob Woolford 
Orchestra, Jack Roman said he used to 
play in the Mayflower Room for a 
variety of dances for proms, fraternity 
parties and civic organizations when 
the Terre Haute House was a center 
for local entertainment. 

One photo, taken in 1947 by Terre 
Haute legend Ken Martin - a wizard 
with a camera that locals called “One- 
shot,” for his ability to get what he 
needed without multiple takes - 
shows Roman, now 86, at his instru- 
ment in front of the mural that gave 
the room its name. 

The occasion: An annual musicians 
ball that gave all the local orchestras 
a chance to show off their skills. As 
one played, another would be setting 
up on another stage in the same 
room, he said. 

“It was just a celebration of dance 
and music,” Roman said. He said he 
preferred those kinds of performances. 

“The worst times were the proms,” 
he said. “They didn’t want to dance ... 
unless you played a real slow one.” 

He learned to drum listening to the 
radio, using an oatmeal box to keep 
time with the broadcast music, Roman 
said. 

Most of the community's commerce 
today is conducted along South Third 
Street, to which it located after 
Interstate 70 plowed through Vigo 
County about the time the Terre 
Haute House closed to traveling 
guests in 1970, after 42 years in opera- 
tion. 

Retail and advertising style has 
change, too. 
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out isn’t what it used to be 


Fading: A night 
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Submitted photo 


The band played on: Bob Woolford’s Orchestra plays in the Mayflower Room during the 50th Anniversary of the Musician’s Ball. 
The photo was submitted by Jack Roman, the drummer in the orchestra. 


Lael Hinds, 91, worked as a wait- 
ress in the Terre Haute House during 
the 1930s and "40s. 

One day, she said, a local dairy 
brought a cow into the lobby, presum- 
ably as a demonstration of how fresh 
their milk was. 

“They were probably trying to be 
funny,” Hinds said. “They brought this 
big old milk cow. She was a beautiful 
thing” 

Unfortunately for the organizers, 
the woman they hired to be the hotel 
lobby milk maid didn’t show up, leav- 
ing them with nobody who knew how 
to pull off the stunt. Lucky for them, 
Hinds was there. 

“Next thing we knew, there was 
this person running from person to 
person, asking, ‘Can you milk a cow?’ 
When they got to me, I said ‘yes,” she 
said. 

She was born in Mecca, in Parke 


County, in 1914, but she added, 
“When I was little, my father moved 
us to the country.” 

Hinds recalls with great relish the 
farm chores she did as a girl. Milking 
the cow for the family's dinner hap- 
pened to be one of them. 

“I did a good job of doing it 
because | grew up on a farm,” she 
said. “That whole lobby was full of 
people laughing, having a cow in 
there” 

Imagine livestock in a shopping 
mall or a hotel today. 

The landscape of Terre Haute has 
changed as American society has 
changed. The demolition of the Terre 
Haute House puts a period ending on 
a local element of it. 

“It’s like an old friend. When an 
old friend goes, you feel kind of sad,” 
Roman said. 


“It’s sad, but you can’t let some- 


thing just sit in the center of the city,” 
Hinds said. “Of course, I don’t consider 
that the center of the city anymore” 

Thorlton does recall one incident 
that indicates that some things may 
never change. 

A wedding reception ended, and 
the newlyweds climbed into their car 
to head north on Seventh Street, he 
said, heading for their honeymoon 
someplace north. They were in an evi- 
dent hurry to get things started. 

“They left their suitcases on the 
sidewalk,” Thoriton said. The wedding 
party ran out into the street, trying to 
flag down the car to stop them so 
they'd have more than the clothes on 
their back for their special trip. 

To no avail, Thorlton said. They 
just kept going. 

Peter Ciancone can be reached at 


(812) 231-4253 or pete.ciancone@trib- 
Star.com. 
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Barefoot business deal 


hen 
I was 
14 
years 
old the 
Boys Club 
recruited 
me to help 

set up folding 
chairs for the 1949 Air Show at 
the Hulman Airport. 

We were supposed to be paid 
the next day at the Terre Haute 
House by the Hulman representa- 
tive in the lobby. The agent had 


370 West Honey Creek Dr. * Terre Haute, IN 47802 © 


END OF AN ERA x 


left without paying anyone. 

Here I was, “barefoot” standing 
in the lobby of the Terre Haute 
House, waiting for my pay. So I 


went up to the desk clerk, asked 


for Hulmans’ room number and he 
gave it to me. I went up the stairs 
to the second floor to their room. 
The door was open and Mary 
Hulman was packing a suitcase. I 
knocked on the door and she invit- 
ed me in and asked what I needed. 
I explained my problem. She 
asked me how much did they owe 
me. I told her $11. She got her 
purse and gave me $11 in cash. I 
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thanked her and went back down- 
stairs, smiling as I walked past all 
those other people still waiting. 

My brother, Jim Bryan, was a 
short order cook in the Terre 
Haute House restaurant. I was 
waiting to go into the Army, and 
went into the restaurant to eat. He 
sure could make good ham sand- 
wiches. 

I will miss the Terre Haute 
House but memories will always 
live on. 


— Richard Bryan 
Terre Haute 


Room Makeover 
Specialist 


A ae Ps 


Sandi Layman, Allied ASID 
National Award Winner 
* WINDOW TREATMENTS 
* BLINDS 
* WALLCOVERING 
è FURNITURE 
* ACCESSORIES 


Call 232-4700 


for your in-home complimentary 
design assessment today! 


(812) 232-4700 


WWW. Decorating Den .ecom 


Visit: “The World’s Most Exciting Website for the Home!” 
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Memorable days in the Mayflower Room 


n your Web site you asked 
for pictures concerning 
the Terre Haute House 


and the Mayflower Room. Enclosed 
find a glossy print of a picture taken 
in the Mayflower Room of a group 
of Terre Haute coeds and dates 
attending the 1944 Crystal Ball of 
Indiana State Teachers College. 

Most of these individuals are 
Terre Hauteans. The male halves of 
the couples are in uniform because 
this dance was during World War II. 
Some of them are from Terre Haute 
and the Navy is represented by the 
V12 students in attendance at 
Indiana State at that time. 

Many lovely formal dances, 
including Junior Department Club 
Christmas dances, and Wiley High 
School proms and Wiley’s 
Homecoming dances and Senior 
Farewells happened in that lovely 
ballroom. (Wiley had some dances in 
the Wiley gymnasium because of 
racial issues). 


Mayflower Room because at that 
time it was the only air conditioned 
room in the hotel and July is a hot 
month in Terre Haute. Our breakfast 
was in the Pastel Room. 

The Terre Haute House drugstore 
was a favorite gathering place for 
Wileyites after school every after- 
noon. The ladies restroom upstairs 
afforded a view for the young ladies 
to look across Wabash Avenue to see 
who was playing pool in 
MacGregor’s. 

The Marine Room was a favorite 
gathering place for friends when 
they became old enough to be 
served there. 

Delicious chocolates and caramel 
corn were sold in their own shops, 
The Martha Washington Candy Shop 
and the Caramel Corn shop, which 
had its appetizing display of popcorn 
rolling around in that wonderful 
caramel sauce. These shops were on 
the Seventh Street side of the hotel. 

— Frances Burke Dodd 


Submitted photo 3 


Days gone bye: Attendees of the 1944 Crystal Ball of Indiana State Teachers College 
include (top row) unidentified, Fred Isaacs, unidentified, Danny Williams, Don Fread, 
unidentified, unidentified, unidentified, unidentified, Bob Reed and Bob Rudd, (second 
row seated at table — maiden names) unidentified, Rose Marie Pierce, Henrietta Brewer, 
unidentified, Libby Pfister, Joanne Cromwell, Marian Weust, Frances Burke, Joan Schabel, 


My wedding reception was in the 


Harness racing, Rotary Club, 
barber shop on the list 


The Terre Haute House - memories of: 

Rotary Club - every Tuesday noon - 40-plus 
leading Terre Haute businessmen - in Mayflower 
Room. Lunch with speaker on current subjects. 

Painting of Axtell in the lobby. Axtell was a 
national record-holder harness racing stallion of the 
large Ijams/Warren Park farm southwest of Terre 
Haute, now Honey Creek Mall. Terre Haute was the 
acknowledged national center of harness racing in 
the late 1880s. 

Of the men’s barber shop in the Terre Haute 
House basement was a “sometimes” race horse 
bookie establishment. 

Mrs. Gorby, widow of the president of Columbian 
Enameling & Stamping Co., serving a world market, 
lived in a suite in an upper floor of the Terre Haute 
House. Efforts to unionize the company in the early 
1950s provoked a highly publicized general strike 
that did lasting damage to Terre Haute. 

Related item: 

The Terre Haute House, Grand Opera House 
Building, Fairbanks block, (northwest corner of 
Seventh and Wabash), the Tribune Building, were all 
owned by the related Ijams/Fairbanks Estate fami- 
lies, which along with the Root family (Coca Cola 
bottle), were reputed to be the wealthiest in Indiana 
during the 1930s. 

— Hugh B. Lee Jr. 
Terre Haute 


Albuquerque, N.M. 


Landmark means different 
things to different people 


Like so many others, the Terre Haute House 
meant further denial and humiliation for me, espe- 
cially in high school. The only African-Americans 
welcome inside were waiters, bartenders, and an 
occasional maid. 

As far as I am concerned, it should have been 
torn down years ago. 

It meant a bastion of segregation to me. 

— Carol Jones 
Terre Haute 


Skipping class OK when 
going to see Clark Gable 


I attended a few dances at the House, and was 
there on several other occasions. My future brother- 
in-law was a bell boy there while he was in high 
school, Mr. D. Jack Toney, who went to Valley High 
in West Terre Haute. 

My most memorable visit to the House was in 
the late ’40s. Mr. Tony Hulman was escorting Mr. 
Clark Gable, the movie star, here in Terre Haute, 
either for a movie he had made or some other rea- 
son. He was speaking at the House, and it was dur- 
ing the afternoon hours, so I skipped classes that 
afternoon to see Mr. Gable. Mr. Hulman brought him 
here to the Wabash Avenue side in a convertible 
under the Mezzanine. As they were going in Mr. 
Hulman winked at me, as he knew-me as I and two 
of my brothers carried the Star and Tribune to the 


Marylee Aker, Mary Kay Reeder and Pat Wampler. 


Hulmans, at that time, for Mr. Charley Fouty. I was 
afraid that someone would take a picture and I 
might be in it, and then my teachers would know 
where I was. 

I would stand at Seventh and Wabash some 
evenings either in front of the House or in front of 
the bank across the street, where I saw a future 
mayor of Terre Haute also holding up lamp posts. 
You people know him as Mr. Pete Chalos. 

I remember the Mayflower Room, Coffee Shop, 
and all that was a part of the old building. 

— Earl Roundtree 
Cloverdale 


Family forever tied to 
historic downtown structure 


My mother and father were married Aug. 17, 
1935, in Indianapolis and came back to Terre Haute 
and spent their honeymoon at the Terre Haute 
House. My father passed away July 29, 1975. My 
mother is still living at the age of 92. She is at 
Southwood Health & Rehabilitation Center on 
Margaret Avenue. 

I attended a Harvest Moon Dance there along 
with several 4-H activities. 

My mother worked at Schultz & Co. and they 
always had their parties there. 

I always enjoyed the large mural on the wall in 
the Mayflower Room. I understand that it has been 
saved. 

-Neil Kent Hunt 
Terre Haute 
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Grand date leads to Different 
26 years of marriage view: 
Above is a 
In February of 1948, my future postcard of 
husband took me to a “Valentine the Terre 
Dance” in the Mayflower Room. I was Haute 
i a young country girl who had never House, 
been anywhere so grand as the Terre Litho- 
Haute House. After that date I decided Chrome 
I should hang on to this-guy. We have Trade Mark, 
been married 56 years. Germany. 
- Doris Shawler The card 
West Union, Ill. was ae) 
’ isne 
Perhaps there's more eet 
to come for Crossroads P mericag 
I would like to see a small park at Company, 
that corner of Seventh and Wabash to New York. 
commemorate what once stood there. Leipzig- 
~ Barbara Sturdevant Wilkinson | Berlin- 
Terre Haute Dresden. It 
; was printed 
Who could forget dancing ite, ae 
under the mural Submitted 
photo 
As I think back over my high 
a ide SOO ia aa dance a magical experience. I always I went down to the restroom area I learned later on in life that the 
Teen dances and proms I attended in dreaded for the evening to end. and was astounded to find out it was Terre Haute House was the first hotel 
the Terre Haute House Mayflower These are wonderful memories that going to cost me a dime to use the to have pay toilets, I hope the statute 
Room time, and a wrecking ball, cannot toilet. You were supposed to insert the of limitations has run out for this 
, 5 erase. dime in the slot and turn the knob to crime! 
T ea y n — Mary Ann Williams Salin open the door. I just scooted under the ~ Charles A. Kendall 
fens E Terre Haute door because I didn’t have the dime! Terre Haute 


with my date, dancing to the music of 
Leo’s Baxter’s Band under the beauti- 
ful mural, made the place and the 
experience seem grandiose. : ; 

For a teenage country girl, I would to first pay toilets 
feel like Cinderella at the ball. The One of my memories of the Terre 
room was so pleasing to the eye and Haute House is when I was about 14 
mind it contributed to making the years old in 1945. 


TH landmark home Member FDIC 


‘to the future. 
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-he Terre Haute House will always 
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d proudly in our city’s history. 
ut as we treasure the memories, 
ye also look ahead. First Financial 

Bank has served Terre Haute and 
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lieved in its future for more than 
0 years. We're confident that the 
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WELFARE COUNCIL of the Terre Maute Ordnance Depot sponsors dance in the Mayflower Room 


Submitted photo 


First Financial Bank 
Always Close To Home 


Big crowd: The Welfare Council of the Terre Haute Ordnance Depot sponsored 
dances in the Mayflower Room of the Terre Haute House, such as the one pictured 
here in the 1950s. Circled in the picture is: Bob and Joan Keegan, Ernie and Belle 
Johnson, Pat Duffer Tarrh and Gary Strain. 
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7 Old hotel once bustling center 
of commercial, social activities 


full-page ad in the 1947 city directory 

gave basic information about the Terre 

Haute House: 

Terre Haute House 

Crawford 3341 (telephone number) 
Terre Haute’s Largest and Finest 

Hotel 


A number of businesses occupied space in the 
building. On Wabash Avenue were the Sandwich 
Shop at 700, operated by the hotel; 704, Martha 
Washington Candy Shop; 706, Hickey Brothers Store 
and Theophilus S. Biggs, jeweler; 708, Eugene E. 
Kantz, popcorn; 712, Mabel Anstead, corsetiere; 714, 
Dr. J. Hubert Cusick, dentist; and at 716 - 718, the 
Marine Room tavern, operated as part of the hotel 
complex. 

On the North Seventh Street side were 7, Louis. 
B. Pearce, men’s clothing, and 9, the hotel’s side 
lobby entrance. Also listed at 9 N. Seventh St. were 
William F. Carson, cleaner; Hickey Brothers, cigars; 
George W. Young, barber; Terre Haute Realty Corp.; 
High Twelve Club; Beatrice C. Thomas, tourist 
agent; Ruth Neal, public stenographer; Rotary Club; 
Terre Haute Motor Carriers and the Kiwanis. 

American Automobile Association, Inter 
Insurance Exchange and Terre Haute Auto Club had 
offices at 11 N. Seventh St. The Black and White 
Cab Co., was at 15; the Pastel Room Restaurant at 
17; and the Wabash Valley Telegraph Co., at 19-21. 

A later city directory listed Union News Co. in 
the lobby. 
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Kenneth R. Thomas, Vigo County auditor and for- 
mer county treasurer and city councilman, began 
his career as a barber in the six-chair shop leased 
by George Young on the hotel’s lower level. He 
worked there from 1950 to 1957. 

“It was the No. 1 shop in town,” Thomas said. 
Customers included businessmen, visitors and 
celebrities. 

The price of a haircut was 75 cents when 
Thomas started. It was later raised to $1. A shave 
was 50 cents, a shampoo 35 cents, a manicure $1 
and a shoe shine 25 cents. 

“Three people could be working on a customer at 
the same time,” Thomas said. He said some hotel 


the north on Seventh Street. 


their shaves and haircuts, and it was provided. 
Thomas remembers Gene Krupa and Woody 


Herman being in the shop (their bands played at Phillies farm baseball team. 


Submitted photo/Vigo County Historical Society 


1940s hustle and bustle: A photo from the 1940s : 3 i d 
offers a glimpse of the Terre Haute House as seen from €S Cost 75 cents (including appetizer and drink), 


the Indiana and Grand theaters) but nobody asked 
guests, usually celebrities, wanted room service for for autographs. Other celebrity customers were 


members of the Chicago Bears football team, in 
town for an exhibition game, and the Philadelphia were sold at the cigar counter. Punch boards were 


Home of the Famous Marine Room 
Wabash at Seventh Street, 

Terre Haute, Indiana 

250 Rooms with Baths 

Rates for $2.75 

Charles M. Ellis 

President and Manager 


“Besides the Pearce clothing shop upstairs, there 
was another downstairs where tailoring was done,” 
Thomas said. The store had a men’s suit club. 
Members contributed $1 per month for the give- 
away. 


wow w 


Bob Haverty, a Marine Room bartender from 
1949 to 1962, recalled that martinis and Manhattans 
were the favorite mixed drinks (vodka had not yet 
become popular here). Cocktails were 55 cents and 
beer, always a good seller, 25 cents. 

The Marine Room was open from 9:30 a.m. until 
midnight, with three regular bartenders working dif- 
ferent shifts each week. The musical entertainment, 
if any, featured strolling musicians, including Russ 
McCoy with his accordian, and Blaine Johnson, 
Haverty said. 

More men than women patronized the Marine 
Room, Haverty said, There was seating for about 
140. Irish stew in tin cups was served free on St. 
Patrick’s Day. That idea came from Mary Raftery, 
who was in charge of party service. George L. 
Gilchrist was the hotel chef. All the food was pre- 
pared in the hotel kitchens and bakeries. 

Haverty said that people dressed up more then 
than they do today. They behaved well. A house 
detective was on duty at all times, but there were 
no armed police, he said. 

Bar patrons included Wilbur Shaw and his good 
friend Tony Hulman, as well as author James Jones 
of Marshall, Ill. 
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Robert J. Harker commented that, when he 
joined the Kiwanis Club in 1948, the weekly lunch- 


were of good quality, and usually there were four 
choices on the menu. 

Mayor Pete Chalos recalled that there were tele- 
phone booths with doors (a first for Terre Haute) on 
the north side of the lobby. He said that magazines 


also available there, he added. 
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Kiwanis Club looks back 
on past president's party 


he Kiwanis Club of Terre 
Haute would like to submit 
the enclosed picture for the 
memory section of the Terre 
Haute House. 
The occasion was the past 
president's party. The picture 


Ray Ingram, Paul Benning, Louis 
Phipps, Robert Harvey, Dr. Don 
Conner, Hugh Wilson, W.F. 
Rippetoe, Jim Conover, Dr. Frank 
Anshutz, William Streeter (imme- 
diate past president), John Ennis, 
Willard Martin, Wayne Watson, 


probably was taken late in 1966. 
At the head table were the past 
presidents of the club present for 


the event. 


Left to right: Malcolm Wright, 
Mark Williams, Russell Archer, 


Fred Bradford, O.C. Redenbacher 
(probably speaking), Jerdie Lewis, 
John Scofield and Forest Sherer. 
The last two are unidentified. 
— Richard Becker 
Terre Haute 


Hotel has served 
Terre Haute well 


I feel I have been a part of the 
hotel's history, but not of the grand 
Mayflower Room or the Marine Room. 
I remember the great employees 
working there. 

My mother started working there 
in 1928, washing glasses and silver- 
ware. She worked 14 to 16 hours a 
day. That tells you how busy the hotel 
was. 

Several years later, my sister Inez 
worked as a salad girl in the dining 
room. My sister Helen worked as a 
waitress in the dining room and the 
Marine Room. Russell was a bellhop 
and Delbert was a busboy. It was a 
family, trying to keep the roof over 
our heads. 

I married, and after giving birth to 
my son, I needed a job since my hus- 
band was away at war. My mother 
said “come and work for us” They 
were so good to Mother. She acted as 
if she was the boss lady. 

I started as a cashier in the dining 
room. One day the switchboard girl 
fainted. Everyone was standing around 
when someone took hold of my arm 
and said take care of this until Mary 
can get back. Well, thinking there was 
nothing I couldn’t do, I said OK. 
Within a half hour, I had that monster 
so messed up. No one was getting 
their messages. That experience kept 
me away from switchboards. I still get 
a laugh when I think about it. 

My mother had to give up her job 
in “44 after she lost her eyesight. If 
she was still here, she would say [the 
Terre Haute House] was a grand hotel. 
If Mother was here, she would also 
say put {the hotel] to rest, she has 
served Terre Haute well. 

— Irene Bedford 
Terre Haute 


It’s time to save 
what's left of downtown 


] was born and grew up in the 
Terre Haute area. Recently we were 
able to return for a visit after 20 
years, and were we shocked! So many 
of the wonderful historic buildings 
that once made up the downtown area 
were destroyed. Now I hear the his- 
toric Terre Haute House is going too! 
My first cousin Shelton Swope, 
founder of the Swope Art Museum, is 
probably turning over in his grave. He 
had such hopes for the Terre Haute 
area and its residents. | understand a 
hotel company wants to return the 
Terre Haute House to its former status 
and bring more jobs to help the bleak 
future of our once prosperous and 
charming downtown area. And city 
officials turned them down! Maybe 
the good residents of Terre Haute 
need to get rid some city officials 
instead of more “old buildings.” The 
future of our city is in OUR hands. 
Please help to save what is left of our 
downtown area. Save the Terre Haute 
House. 

Thank you. 

- Victoria Southwood 
Danville, Ind. 


Memories of dances 
and the rest of the story 


Among our family memories of the 
Terre Haute House are our son’s 
Honey Creek Prom, Rose Homecoming 
dances and the Wabash Valley Lecture 
Club. After hearing a wonderful talk 
by Paul Harvey we literally bumped 
into him in the Lobby and were 
apologetic. We were recipients of his 
famous smile and warm handshake. 

There is no doubt that our most 
unusual connection to the Terre 
Haute House resulted from a vacation 


in New England. It was our custom 
when vacationing to buy a local 
Sunday newspaper. In Maine we 
bought the Maine Sunday Telegraph. 
There was a cooking column written 
by Marjorie Standish who had at that 
time published two books. 

When we returned home J wrote to 
Marjorie asking where I could get her 
books. She immediately answered, 
beginning her letter with “You can’t 
imagine how thrilled I was to see the 
Terre Haute postmark on your letter” 
and proceeded to reminisce about her 
stays at the Terre Haute House many 
times when she came to visit her hus- 
band, who was a military officer at 
the South Vigo Plant during World 
War Il. 

She said the services provided by 
the hotel were the best. She was so 
pleased that each time she came back, 
she was greeted by name by the bell- 
man and the desk clerk. 

She asked me if I knew Mrs. 
Barkley who was hostess at Berry's 
across the street from the Terre Haute 
House. (By the time she wrote, Berry's 
had been closed for a while) 

Marjorie and I exchanged notes 


and photos over many years. She sent 
me autographed copies of her first 
two books. Later she published three 
more. 

In the winter she would write from 
Florida ... It was a wonderful experi- 
ence even though we never met. Once, 
I asked her about her name, Standish. 
She said her husband, George, was a 
descendant of the historical Miles 
Standish. No surprise there since they 
were from New England! 

Marjorie died in 1998 at age 90, 
and now her beloved hotel will soon 
be gone ... but their memories will 
linger on. 

- Mary Collier 
Terre Haute 


Wedding recollections 
of the Blue Room 


Our wedding reception was in the 
Blue Room of the Terre Haute House 
on May 5, 1957, almost 50 years ago. A 
lovely room and blessed time. 

— Gary and Carroll 
Hartmann Elmer 
Dickinson, Texas 


sal aTOSa 
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Fond observations after two 
years as an elevator boy 


Ibert Harvey Wiley, a 91-year-old resident of boy and later as a bellhop until 1937. Those 
the Wabash Valley, has a multitude of fond two years of service on the corner of Seventh 
memories of the Terre Haute House. Albert ~ and Wabash provided excellent working con- 
graduated from Garfield High School in ditions, exposure to big bands of the era, tales 
1933 and began working at the grand to tell of staff and guests, and a contact lead- 
hotel in June of 1935, as an elevator ing to his future railroad career. 
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Albert describes the Terre Haute 
House as “attractive, beautiful and a 
masterpiece inside and out” Guests 
planned to stop there because they 
considered it the best hotel in the 
Midwest. It also was the center of 
social activities for local colleges and 
organizations and the site for many 
state and national conventions. 

Albert worked for manager Mr. 
Ellis, “a great man to work for,” who 
lived on the eighth floor of the hotel 
with his wife and daughter. As an ele- 
vator operator, Albert received a 
monthly salary but later as a bellhop 
the salary was $30 per month plus tips. 
Other generous benefits of the job 
included furnished uniforms, which 
were cleaned once a week in the base- 
ment laundry of the hotel. Additionally, 
workers were allowed one meal per 
day depending upon break time trom 
the shift worked. Albert remembers the 
excellent food and once observed a 
guest eating a large grapefruit, wishing 
he could afford such a treat! Bellhop 
shifts ran from 7 a.m. to noon, noon to 
7 p.m., and 6 p.m. until 11 p.m. or later. 
The busiest times occurred after 4 p.m., 
and bellhops could have one day a 
week off duty if they wished. 

The Terre Haute House of the 1930s 
had 14 floors with no 13th floor and 
no air conditioning. In later years indi- 
vidual room air conditioners were 
added. The basement held the hotel 
laundry, employee locker rooms, a 
print shop and boiler room. The mez- 
zanine overlooked the main level, 
which included the Mayflower Room, 
Marine Room and shops such as the 
Carmel Crisp Shop with the best 
caramel corn ever! The Coffee Shop, 
later known as the “Snack Shop,” was 
on the corner of the first floor and 
served breakfast and light soup and 
sandwich fare. For an elegant meal, 


customers could cross 
Wabash Avenue to 
Berry’s Restaurant. 

The Pastel Room 
located on the 
mezzanine was 
the site of fancy 
parties. Large 
comfortable 
sofas for social- 
izing were 
placed around 
the balcony. 
Floors 2 
through 7 were 
guest rooms. In 
addition to the 
manager of the 
hotel and family, 
Albert remembers 
Mr. and Mrs. 
Gorby, who also 
occupied a suite of 
rooms on the eighth 
floor. Mr. Gorby owned 
Columbia Enamel Company 
and on many occasions, Mrs. 
Gorby had bellhop Albert deliver cloth- 
ing from Meis Department Store, then 
return items not selected for purchase. 
Floors 9 through 12 may have housed 
more apartments, guest rooms and 
housekeeping supply rooms according 
to Wiley, and the 14th Floor was used 
for storage. Parking for the hotel was 
located at Eighth and Cherry streets, 
and the doorman drove patrons’ cars to 
the lot. Albert avoided that cold job 
during the winter. 

Porters at the hotel usually helped 
salesmen carry in bags, set up displays, 
and repack their merchandise to be 
sold to local merchants on the mezza- 
nine. Due to a porter’s illness, Albert 
once helped an out of town shoe sales- 
man for two days but received no tip. 
He related this fact to businessman 


Ben Becker, who asked 
Wiley to come to his 
store the following 
day. At that time 
Becker stated that 
he had canceled 
his entire siz- 
able order and 
that the sales- 
man had been 
fired from the 
shoe company, 
then proceed- 
ed to give 
Albert a $15 
tip! 

Albert 
recalls that 
guests would 
7 often stay at the 

Terre Haute House 
following surgery. It 
was an excellent 
place to recover and to 
have meals delivered 
during a convalescent peri- 
od. Guests would also request 
bellhops to “set up” for a special party 
and young women were known as the 
best tippers. Several friends of Albert 
were also bellhops, including Bill 
Coats, a Garfield classmate, and area 
resident Tony Tartaglia. 

Early in 1937, Indianapolis resident 
Dave Jolly was a guest at the hotel and 
observed that Albert would make a 
good locomotive fireman on the steam 
trains of the decade. So Albert left the 
hotel and was hired as a locomotive 
engineer for the New York Central 
Railroad. For 41 years the railroad was 
his life and he loved it! To this day 
Albert is active with the Retired 
Railroad Men’s Association. 

World War II took a piece of time 
from Albert's life, being drafted in 
1941 and sent to Norfolk, Va. into the 


74th Coast Artillery Antiaircraft 
Division as a radar crew chief. He 
spent time in Scotland, England and 
France, and eventually Austria with an 
outfit that took Hitler's hideout. 

Upon military discharge on Dec. 22, 
1946, Albert returned to Terre Haute, 
having missed five Christmas Days. He 
walked to Seventh and Wabash to see 
his beloved hotel and the sight filled 
him with happiness. However, he 
assumed he could not afford to stay 
there so he booked a room at the near- 
by Great Northern Hotel for a week 
before returning to his railroad job. 

Once as a guest in the Edison Hotel 
in New York, Albert heard a man 
relate that the working conditions and 
service certainly were better at the 
Terre Haute House in Indiana! 

The two years spent working as an 
elevator boy and bellhop at Terre 
Haute’s finest hotel was truly a great 
opportunity for a young man who 
arrived with his family from New 
Hampshire to Terre Haute as an 8 year 
old in 1921. In fact, his parents were 
given the choice of moving to South 
Africa or Terre Haute to continue work 
with the Sullivan Machine Company. 

Albert met his lovely wife, Mary 
Fran, a teacher at the former Collett 
School, after the war years and they 
were married on June 25, 1949. The 
Wileys boast of two children and _ 
spouses and six grandchildren while 
recalling the glory days of the Terre 
Haute House which, no doubt, will be 
greatly missed. ] 

Note: Albert and Mary Fran Wiley 
were interviewed at their home in 
Seelyvile by Mary K. Jensen, who is 
submitting the article. Please excuse 
any historical inaccuracies from the 
Wileys’ recollections and the text com- 
piled by a writer who moved to Terre 
Haute in 1972. 


The above photo shows Albert and Mary Fran Wiley. 


Submitted photo 
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Above are photos of the Terre Haute House Mayflower Room, Garfield High 
School Junior Prom for 1946 (left) and the banquet for the Garfield High School 


Junior Prom for 1946. 


Mayflower Room mural looks down on 1946 proms 
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Both photos show the murals in the Mayflower Room. 


— Joanne Johnson 
Terre Haute 


Memories of the Terre Haute 
House during the 30s 


Visiting my dad, Joe Duffy, at work 
was always a delight. His office was in 
the “store room” in the basement at the 
Terre Haute House. The store room was 
like a grocery store for the restaurants 
and bars in the hotel. 

Sometimes dad would have crates of 
live lobsters. Their claws were usually 
taped closed but one day he took one 
out of a crate, laid it on the butcher 
block, took off the tape and put a pencil 
in the claw. The lobster had no problem 
at all snapping the pencil. 

I used the back door to go to dad's 
little corner in the basement. The load- 
ing dock leading to the back doors was 


right next to the huge chimney that tow- 


ers in the air and when I looked up, 
clouds passing overhead made it look 
like the chimney was swaying. 

Around the corner from the store 
room was the ice room. I loved going 
there on a hot day and picking up some 
of the round, clear ice that came out of 
the ice maker into a large wooden bin. 
The ice rounds had holes in the middle 
and { could lace them onto my fingers 
for a cool treat. 

My mother worked at the hotel for a 
short time, too. In the lobby was an area 
where you could buy magazines, news- 
papers, candy, cigars, etc. In fact, it was 
called the cigar store. The glass cases 
displayed cigars in boxes and I remem- 
ber mom presenting the box to the cus- 
tomer who then picked the number of 
cigars he wanted from the box. Mom 
said that was the correct way to sell the 
product; she never touched the cello- 
phane wrapped stogies. 


And, of course, the Mayflower Room 
was where I attended several dances 
during my high school years. 

After I was married in 1960, our first 
apartment was furnished with hotel fur- 
niture, thanks to my dad. A bed, a cou- 
ple chairs for the living room, a desk 
and chair, a couple lamps. It was all 
well-used furniture which the hotel was 
replacing, but greatly appreciated! 

I remember attending a party on the 
mezzanine for my grandfather and his 
two sisters (the triplets) for their 75th 
birthday! How elegant it was! 

It will be a little sad to see the hotel 
torn down, but that’s better than seeing 
it in the deteriorating condition it is 
now. And the memories will remain; no 
one can tear them down. 

— Patty Duffy Bryant 
Terre Haute 


Landmark was the place 
to be for many events 


During my growing up years (late 
30s, 40s, early 50s) I experienced many 
events in the Terre Haute House. In the 
earlier years of that period, my grand- 
parents, George A. and Jennie Scott, 
would occasionally host birthday and 
anniversary dinners in one of the rooms 
on mezzanine level. 

The Mayflower Room of the Terre 
Haute House was the scene of regularly 
scheduled luncheon meetings of local 
civic organizations such as Rotary Club, 
Kiwanis Club, Toastmasters, etc. Wiley 
High School had an arrangement with 
Rotary Club that included attendance by 
the principal at Rotary meetings, to 
include a senior student of the princi- 
pal's choice. The student selections var- 
ied monthly. I was lucky enough to get 


to attend Rotary lunches with Mr. Scott 
Forney, and, following his retirement, 
Mr. Vane “Rusty” Rutherford. I remem- 
ber walking the two blocks from Wiley 
to the hotel with them. Following my 
graduation, I believe that I was also the 
guest of my boss, Howard Armstrong, at 
one or two of these luncheon meetings. 
While at Wiley, I also attended several 
dances in the Mayflower Room. 

I remember that there was a gray- 
haired lady who always was present 
when food was being served in the din- 
ing rooms or Mayflower Room. She was 
dressed in business attire and neatly 
coifed, and I sensed that her job was to 
make sure that the food service was just 
right. It was! 

When | later entered Rose 
Polytechnic in 1952, I joined their glee 
club, and one of that group’s appear- 
ances was at the Rose Alumni home- 
coming banquet in the Mayflower 
Room. Those events at that time includ- 
ed free beer for the alums, the beer pro- 
vided by Terre Haute Brewing Company, 
courtesy of Oscar Baur who headed the 
brewery and was also a Rose graduate 
and Board member. By the time the glee 
club appeared, the alums were feeling 
pre good, and there was continuing 

ackground conversational noise. After 
we sang one or two selections under 
these conditions, the glee club director, a 
well known vocalist and church choir 
director, turned around and told the 
crowd to “shut up and drink your beer”! 
The following school year the glee club 
had a new director... 

Following my sister Catherine’s wed- 
ding in 1965, the reception was held in 
those mezzanine level areas where I had 
been on earlier occasions. 

Terre Haute has lost another of its 


historic focal points, and a lot of people 
should be ashamed. 
-John C. Scott 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Dining in the Mayflower 
Room — before it was 


On a dark snowy evening in January 
1930, my family and I arrived at the 
Pennsylvania station in Terre Haute. We 
were met by folks who had also been 
transferred here from A&P Tea Co. in 
New York (Quaker Maid). 

We were taken to the Terre Haute 
House, where we lived until our house- 
hold items and our automobile arrived 
by freight car. 

I remember dining in the formal din- 
ing room (complete with a host and 
white tablecloths) which was located 
where the Mayflower Room was later 
placed. The east wall was windows (sort 
of a bay) where the morning sun shone 
into the room. We children were allowed 
to ride the elevator (with an operator, of 
course) during the times it was not busy. 

We lived on the ninth floor, looking 
west through the concrete posts to the 
street. I was 8 years old, my brother 5 
and my sister 18 months old. 

| also enjoyed many banquets and 
dinners in the Mayflower Room, even to 
meeting my future husband on a blind 
date to the Rose Poly military ball. That 
was “the” dance to be invited to at 
Christmas time. Over the years it has 
broken my heart to see that grand old 
building being allowed to deteriorate. I 
would like to see a small park at that 
corner of Seventh and Wabash to com- 
memorate what once stood there. 

- Barbara Sturtevant Wilkinson 
Terre Haute 
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You say goodbye — 
I say hello restoration 


Instead of saying goodbye to the 
Terre Haute House, I would like to say 
hello to restoration. It seems like a 
shame to take another historical land- 


mark from the people of Terre Haute. 
It looks like the leadership of Terre 
Haute is only interested in demolition. 
Above is a picture of our prom at 
the Terre Haute House. 
— Dolores Sodora Smith 
Otter Creek High School 
Class of 1946 
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Other countries save 
wonderful buildings 


I was hoping the historic, beautiful, 
full-of-memories hotel, the Terre Haute 
House, could be saved. Other cities and 
countries save their wonderful old 
buildings. 

The Terre Haute House has a lot of 
wonderful memories for a lot of peo- 
ple. Most people wanted to save it. 

My memories go back to when I 
was a child. The Terre Haute House 
was the mainstay of Terre Haute, espe- 
cially 7th and Wabash, known as the 
Crossroads of America. It won’t mean 
as much if the Terre Haute House is 
demolished. When I think of down- 
town Terre Haute, I think of the Terre 
Haute House. I used to be in awe of it 
when I was a child. 

When my husband, Loren, and I 
were dating when we were young 
teenagers, we usually went to a show 
nearby and then got something to eat. 
If we didn’t have enough money to do 
both we would go to the Terre Haute 
House on the balcony and watch peo- 
ple as they came and went as we sat 
on one of the luxurious couches. 

We also went to banquets, meetings 
and other events that were held there. 
It will be Terre Haute’s and other 
area’s loss when the Terre Haute House 


The Tribune Star bids a fond farewell 
tothe Terre Haute House and pays 


-ibue lo ils storied history. 


likom Tente joms ani heir.» 
es ‘buildings in the Wabash Valley with a copy of 
“N Pictorial story of Terre Hante he aba Valey Wl 


aiae 


call) 31-4282 for more information 
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is past history. 

I've taken a lot of pictures of the 
Terre Haute House. I was taking some 
pictures of it in September when a 
nice young man (I didn’t get his name) 
asked me if I would like for him to 
take my picture in front of the famous 
hotel, which he did with my camera. 
I'm enclosing it with my letter. 

When the new building replaces the 
Terre Haute House, J hope it will be as 
wonderful as the Terre Haute House 
has been. 

— Edna Higbee 
Fairbanks 
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Marshall Chorus demonstrates superior 
vocal presentation, pleases Kiwanis 


Page editor: Zach Taylor 


ourteen young women from neighbor- 
ing Marshall, Ill, came to Terre Haute 
yesterday noon to sing for the luncheon 
meeting of the Terre Haute Kiwanis Club 
in the Mayflower Room of the Terre Haute House. 
Under the direction of Mrs. Helen Moore, the 
American Legion Post 90 Auxiliary Choir demon- 
strated the superior quality of vocal presentation that has 


Sing: Auxiliary 
Choir of the 
Marshall 
American Legion, 
a former state and 
national legion 
singing winner, 
was well received 
in an appearance 
before the Terre 
Haute Kiwanis 
Club. Mrs. Basil 
Moore is the 


director. 


won for them the Illinois state contest eight times and the AT ce 


American Legion national choral contest three times. 


Kiwanis were highly pleased with 
the program presented by this talented 
group. Well they might be, for this cho- 
rus sang with unusually fine vocal qual- 
ity, quality which remained fine 
throughout the rather wide range of 
dynamics employed. 

Under the firm but unobtrusive and 
unaffected direction of Mrs. Moore, the 
group maintained a most admirable 
ensemble while exhibiting a flexibility 
of tempo as well as tone that con- 
tributed to some persuasive interpreta- 
tions. Diction was most commendable 
as every word could be understood. 

The choir presented a program of 
light music, but light music that was 
tastefully and attractively performed. 
Especially worthy of praise was their 
singing of “America, the Beautiful,” eee lads Gl Fe ete eae 
medley of Romberg selections, “Autumn Fig aaa sis anceps went ao tee tere Fetsteta 
Leaves,” and a spiritual “So's I can Write 
My Name” 5 

Carol Curran was the pleasing soloist bag ely 
in the spiritual, and Mildred Bush's Christmas party: Hillman Jewelers stages its annual Christmas party for employees in the Mayflower Room of the Terre Haute 
lovely voice was heard in an obligato House. The gala affair included dinner and dancing. Mr. and Mrs. George I. Felstein and Mr. and Mrs. Allen Felstein were the 
part in “America, the Beautiful’ Marian hosts and hostesses. Seated at the head table (left to right) are Hiram Cutler, Jessie Cutler, George Felstein, Rose Felstein, Allen 
Fitzjarrald was the capable accompanist _Felstein, Millie Felstein, Victor Solov and wife. 
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Terre Haute Cotillion among many 
special events at Mayflower Room 


Mrs. Richard Van Allen, adviser of 
the Junior Department, suggested the 
event, which was patterned to some 
extent after the Veiled Prophets Ball in 
St. Louis. 

Thirty-six young women, seniors in 
local high schools and members of the 
Junior Department, were presented to 
civic Terre Haute. Each had demon- 
strated outstanding scholastic achieve- 
ment, leadership and interest in school, 
church, civic and cultural activities. 

It was a gala evening. The 
Mayflower Room was decorated in an 
autumn motif. Hurricane shaded can- 
dies cast a soft glow. Guests were wel- 
comed by representatives of the two 
sponsoring groups. 

As each girl in turn stepped from a 
revolving stage flanked by greenery, 
she was greeted by John K. Lamb. The 
narrator, Mrs. Margaret Beecher, intro- 
duced each girl and her affiliation in 
various activities. 

The ceremony came to a climax 
when the name of the young princess 
symbolizing beauty, progress and 
potential leadership of Terre Haute was 
announced, along with four members 
of her court. (The selection of a 
princess and her court was made by 
members of the Junior Department). 

Mayor Ralph Tucker then crowned 
the princess. The orchestra played and 
the cotillion got under way as daugh- 
ters danced with their fathers and oth- 
ers with their escorts. 

Margaret Diver was the first cotil- 
lion princess. Members of her court 
were Geraldine Batman, Nancy - 
Dischinger, Susan Fowler and Emily 
Cox. The Department Club and the 
chamber sponsored the cotillion follow- 
ing this format for several years. 


7 f the walls of the Mayflower Room could talk, 
F they'd tell about the many different events 
held there through the years - dances, proms, 

‘=, conventions, banquets, luncheons, dinners, wed- 
dings, style shows, bridge tournaments, Miss 
Terre Haute contests, political gatherings, 
antique shows, auctions, various sports-related 
functions and more. 

During the period (1945-1959) of this 


Records reveal that the Kiwanis 
Club staged several unusual auctions 
in the Mayflower Room in 1956 and 
1957. Dr. D.W. Conner Sr. had chaired 
the club's agriculture committee for 
several years, with emphasis and sup- 
port for 4-H activities. 

“We somehow talked the Terre 
Haute House into letting us put straw 
on the floor for the regular 4-H beef 
auction in 1956 and for the calf auc- 
tion for the March of Dimes in 1957” 
Dr. Conner explained. 

Max Lenderman was one of the 
farmers contributing to the calf auc- 
tion. Col. C.L. Bartley was the auction- 
eer. 

Other Kiwanis-sponsored functions 
included a tractor show in the 
Mayflower Room, and the presentation 
of awards to 4-H members, with as 
many as 1,000 attending, Dr. Conner 
said. 


events stand out. 


Historical Society celebration, several special 


One of the most beautiful was the first Terre 
Haute Cotillion on Nov. 6, 1959. It was spon- 
sored by the Woman’s Department Club and 


the Terre Haute Chamber of Commerce. At that 


time Mrs. Claude Williams was president of the 


WDC and John K. Lamb was executive secre- 


tary of the chamber. 


Tribune-Star file/Jim Avelis 
Shadow of its former self: The wear of time and water damage have left the once 
grand Mayflower Room in disrepair. 

www 
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Beginning in the mid-1950s the 
Chamber of Commerce conducted 
Cracker Barrel sessions every Saturday 
during the legislative sessions. Howard 
Batman was master of ceremonies. An 
old-fashioned barrel of crackers and a 
wheel of cheese were available for 
those who didn’t order lunch at the 
hotel. 

Richard C. Tuttle, assistant executive 
at the chamber, recalls that all the area 
legislators attended regularly. He noted 
that Frank Caldwell, who operated the 
sound systems, first used a directional 
microphone at those sessions. 


Ww we 


Arthur C. Clarke, author of “2001,” 
drew a large crowd when he spoke to 
the Lecture Club. Carl A. Jones, who 
covered the speech for the Terre Haute 
Star, commented that many of Clarke's 
predictions soon came true. Susie 


Dewey remembers in particular the 
“smart rocket technology,” resulting in 
the recent use of Patriot missiles, the 
importance of satellites and “dried food” 


NNN 


A bi-state governmental entity was 
“born” in the Wabash Room of the 
Terre Haute House in 1959, with the 
signing of the Wabash Valley Interstate 
Compact by the governors of Illinois 
and Indiana. Representatives of both 
state legislators were also present, 
along with Congressman Richard 
Roudebush. 

The compact created the 14-mem- 
ber Wabash Valley Interstate 
Commission, whose purpose was to 
utilize research in planning for the eco- 
nomic and social development of the 
Wabash River Basin. Fred Wampler of _ 
Terre Haute was appointed as the first 
federal representative on the commis- 
sion. 

Dr. B.K. Barton served as executive 
director of the commission for many 
years. The agency was abolished on 
July 1, 1978, when funding from the 
states ceased. 


www 


At the same time the Mayflower 
Room opened, a new sign was hung on 
the outside of the hotel. It read “Terre 
Haute House” and measured 49 feet in 
height. It was 12 feet across-at the top, 
18 feet across at the bottom, and was 
visible both from Wabash Avenue and 
Seventh Street. The background was 
midnight blue with 30-inch high white 
letters. At night the neon lights made 
the letters glow red. When it was _ 
installed it was one of the largest signs 
in the city. 
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Exhausting, yet proud, 
days of work 


I have enclosed a picture (above) of 
my grandmother, Clara Willis, and her 
sister, Mona. Their mother lived in 
Coal City at the time the young 
women worked at the Terre Haute 
House as maids, around 1908. 
Grandmother was very tall for a 
woman back in those days and always 
carried herself gracefully and proud. 
She later married Charles Bedwell and 
lived in Midland, with their five chil- 
dren. Mona later married Jim 
Hochstetler and lived in Coal City. 

_ I remember Grandma telling sto- 
ties of her days as a maid, which was 
poral exhausting, but rewarding 

or 


She told us with pride about an 


ee 
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opera singer, Madam Shuman Height, 
who insisted that Clara be her maid 
when she came to Terre Haute and 
stayed at the Terre Haute House. 
Grandma said she was quite a charac- 
ter and demanded the royal treatment. 
She would describe the performers 
and their beautiful costumes that 
stayed on her floor. 

She told how they helped some of 
the other maids who had just arrived 
in America learn English. 
Grandmother would say, “If you can't 
do something right, do not do it at all. 
She lived 98 years with that as her 
motto. 

I hope you will consider adding 
this picture to your Commemorative 
Edition. 

— Phyllis Walters 
Dugger 


No disputing memorabilia’s 


tie to TH landmark 


We would like to submit the follow- 
ing photos regarding a piece of memo- 
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MEETING & 
BANQUET 
CENTER 


e Meeting & Banquet Rooms 
Accommodate up to 300 


e Choose Your Own Caterer 

e Catering Kitchen Available 

e Wireless Microphones 

* State of the Art Bose System 

© Restrooms with Dressing Rooms 
e Contract Rates Available 

* Historic Downtown Location 

e Ample Parking Available 

* Handicap Accessible 
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rabilia. 

The item is a waste can that was 
found in 1985. It has the Terre Haute 
House logo. 

~ John, Natalie, Monica, Tiffani 
and Dale Williams 


672 OHIO STREET * TERRE HAUTE, IN 
WWW.THEOHIOBUILDING.COM 
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By Monty L. Jones 
Terre Haute 


t wasn’t the building, it was the people. 

Į attended high school in Vigo County in the 
50s, went to two proms and maybe one other 
formal dance at the Terre Haute House in my 
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Special people helped make 
Terre Haute House what it was 


only 17 years of age and not eligible for a facto- 
ry job until age 19, which was at the end of the 
year. So I worked on various farming jobs and 
wondered what to do in the fall until my 18th 


I jumped at the chance when the 
pastor of our church asked if I would 
like to be a carpenter's helper for him 
at the TERRE HAUTE HOUSE. His 
name was Homer Cook and after a few 
days I moved into a storekeeper’s job 
working for a little Irish guy named 
Joe Duffy. I had to stock shelves and 
fill orders for all departments in the 
hotel and ice beer for private parties 
and so forth. 

The storeroom was located deep in 
the basement of the old hotel, along 
with the laundry room and the liquor 
and beer room, the carpenter-mainte- 
nance shop and the ice machine. The 
basement was always alive with busy 
people performing their various jobs to 
keep the activities running smoothly 
upstairs. 

The head chef was “Gill” Gilchrist. 
He always wore a tall white chef’s hat 
and a white apron. He always chain- 
smoked his cigarettes in a long holder. 
A very witty guy, always stopping to 
tell jokes. One night he called me from 
the kitchen and asked me to clean up a 
dozen “blue point” oysters from out of 
a wooden crate in the walk-in-cooler. 
So I placed the oysters in the utility 
sink and scrubbed them with a brush 
and good hot water, wanting to make 
him proud of me. I sent them up’and 
he was irate when he called me and 
asked “what the hell I did to the “blue 
points” When I told him I used hot 
water, he informed me that I had killed 
them and they must be eaten alive” I 
thought he never would forgive me, 
but I guess he finally realized what a 
dumb country boy he was dealing 
with. 

Another evening my boss, Joe Duffy, 
accidentally shut his own fingers in the 
car door. This happened in the alley 
outside the back door of the hotel. The 


school years. When I graduated in 1959, I was 


birthday. 


Submitted photo 


Party time: A 1946 photo of depicts a banquet in the Mayflower Room of the Terre Haute House. 


door was jammed tight with four of 
Joe’s fingers stuck at the top of the 
door, a Nash Rambler, as J recall. We 
tried for some time in vain to open the 
door with poor Joe in terrible pain. 
Finally a co-worker, Tommy Redman, 
got the idea to get in the passenger 
seat with his back to the passenger's 
door and his feet pushing on the dri- 
ver's side door and with me pulling 
from the outside. Finally the door came 
open, much to Joe’s relief. I didn’t know 
fingers could get so flat. 

There were several bell boys and 
other workers whose names I can’t 
recall. | know one guy rode a bicycle 


from Brazil every day rain or shine. 
There also was a very old man who 
operated the main elevator who was a 
great friend to everyone. 

And then there was Richard 
VanAllen. I don’t know what his title 
was at that time, but everyone knew 
that he was the main man. He was 
always dressed fit to kill and presented 
himself very well. | always thought he 
looked like a famous movie star from 
the forties or early fifties. But everyone 
really respected him and he was never 
in so much of a hurry that he wouldn't 
stop and ask how each of his employ- 
ees were doing and it didn’t matter if 


you were a dishwasher, a laundry 
worker or a storeroom keeper. | think 
he was the real reason for the success 
of the TERRE HAUTE HOUSE. 

At the end of the year I turned 18 
and got a factory job lined up. It sad- 
dened me to tell Joe that I was leaving, 
but I needed to get out and make bet- 
ter money. I said goodbye to all the 
friends that I had made in just the few 
months that I had been there. I'll never 
forget what a great group of people 
they were. I believe if the building had 
been completely restored, they never 
would have found a group of people to 
make it successful as it was in that day. 
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ANNUAL JUNIOR Pi ROSE POLYTECHNIC ig the Mayflower Roi re Haute House. Don Alexander ‘was general chairman for the affain. 
The seniors were the guests of the juniors at the attractive festivities: 


Rose Polytechnic juniors, seniors 
put on their dancin’ shoes 


This photo was published in the Rotogravure section of The Terre Haute Tribune-Star, 
dated Sunday, June 13, 1943. It shows the annual Junior Prom of Rose Polytechnic 
Institute in the Mayflower Room of the Terre Haute House. Don Alexander was general 
chairman for the affair. The seniors were the guests of the juniors at the festivities. 


Visit Cinerg ji 
_ to learn more abou 
in your-local commi 


Roving photographer catches 
family out for a walk 


A roving photographer captures the Payton family while they stroll down Wabash 

Avenue in 1938. Redginal and Martha Payton, with their children Johnny and Rita, 

a walking west on Wabash Avenue near the Terre Haute House and Bon Ton 
akery. 


Order photo reprints from the Tribune-Star. 
Go to www.TribStar.com & click on Photos/Reprints. 


You can browse a selection of recent photos taken 


by our award-winning Tribune-Star photographers 


Read Valley Life 


iby Lie brings tewo | SY Tribune Star 
with rai peties eae as \Vake “ 
upto 


wedding, & anniversary announcements, And so much more! 6 To Subscribe: 812-231-4274 
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By Patricia Rose 


Creasey 
Terre Haute 


The Terre Haute House Taxi Stand office was on 
the north side of those entrance doors. There was 
always a taxi or two sitting at the curb waiting to 
chauffeur guests of the House. It was about mid- 
night in 1947, after the ISU Homecoming parade, 
game and dance had ended. I found myself alone on 
this corner, a frightened, lonely ISU freshman, with 
no money and no way to get home. 

I remember how anxious my parents seemed 
when they finally conceded to allow me to attend 
my first college Homecoming celebration. One of 
my friends had arranged a blind date for me to join 
a group for the game and dance. I was looking for- 
ward to having a great time with my friend and her 
friends. At the ballgame, I became uneasy because 
the guys were sneaking illegal swigs of whiskey. By 
the time the game ended and the evening dance 
was over, the guys were out of control. Alcohol was 
something I had not been exposed to as my parents 
had instilled strong Christian morals. | thought it 
smelled terrible. We had all piled into a car with 
both the front and back seats full of guys with gals 
sitting on their laps (no seat belts in those days!). 
After picking up burgers at the White Castle drive- 
up at Wabash Avenue and Tenth Street, the chatter 
turned to which dorm they were going to “use” I 
was naive, but not stupid. 

I was crushed against the rear seat car door, so 
when we stopped for a traffic signal at Wabash and 
Seventh, it was easy to open the door and “tumble” 
off the lap of the guy holding me. They drove away 
and I was at Seventh and Wabash, in my lovely but 
quite crumpled, pink formal gown, long sleeve 
white satin gloves, and a wilting corsage. I had no 
idea how I was going to go home since I lived down 
south. As a Honey Creek grad my “big city” experi- 
ences were scant. Standing forlornly, I spotted the 
Terre Haute House Taxi Stand just as it started to 
rain. I ventured inside and told the clerk my tale of 
woe, probably near tears or crying, explaining that I 
had no money with me. He was kind and made a 
phone call to my folks. The next thing I knew a taxi 
dropped me at the door of my home, where my dis- 


his is “My Remembrance of 
October 1947, Seventh and Wabash at the 
Terre Haute House.” 

September 2005 as I watched the evening 
news on TV, I saw a young boy exploring 
the inside of the TH House with a flashlight. 
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‘Thanks for the memories ... 
and I thank you so much’ 


Next he was seen standing outside of the 
building, at what once was the Grand 
Entrance on Seventh Street. 

This brought back a memory of a fright- 
ening time when I had a narrow escape in 
that same spot. 


Submitted photo 


Long ago: This photo shows the Terre Haute House — then known as the Prairie House — in about 1869. 


traught parents were waiting for me. They were 
glad I knew enough to leave the group of kids 
before things were out of my control. Those images 
are etched into my mind. 

Looking back I am touched by the kindness of 
the clerk in the taxi stand. Parents tell kids, some 
day when you have children of your own, you will 
understand why we worry about you. They were 
right. 

I would be interested to hear if anyone who 
worked at the Terre Haute House Taxi Stand might 
still be around and even remember helping that lit- 
tle country girl, way back in 1947 I feel sure there 
are many folks who remember those rows of cabs 


waiting for passengers. 

As we watch the Terre Haute House demolition, 
I'm reminded of the song that was Bob Hope’s clos- 
ing theme song, “Thanks for the memories ... and I 
thank you so much” That’s how I feel about the 
Terre Haute House, thanks for the memories, they 
will linger on long after the building is gone. Just as 
my love for my parents lingers on even though they, 
too, are gone. 

I hope my moment of nostalgia has stirred mem- 
ories for others. The Terre Haute House may be 
gone, but this Tribune-Star Commemorative Edition 
will ensure that the memories can be carried forth 
for generations to come. 
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In the fall of 1975 after a home visit to 
Prairieton, I took my 16-year-old daughter to 


“town” to see the outside of the Terre Haute House. 


I had often related many fun memories of this 
hotel to her. There had been rumblings at that 
time that the grand ole place may be torn down. I 
had to have one last look. Just being curious, I 
went to the main entrance, and the door opened! 
The lobby looked much the same as it had when I 
had last been there in 1953. We wandered into the 
Mayflower Room, can you imagine! I told my 
daughter of the Harvest Moon, the Stardust, the 
Sweetheart, the round mirrored glittery ball, ISTC 
Junior Prom of 1953, the Kiwanis/4-H awards, and 
style shows. I went to the stairs, and regret that we 
did not go upstairs where my cousins and I had 
our wedding receptions and Honey Creek High 
School had some of their dances. I told her of the 
beautiful women’s restroom there that cost a dime 
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to use a stall. She had never heard of such a thing. 

I told her the trick was to try never to close the 

door all the way so the next person could use it 

free. I shouted, but there was no response. We 

seemed to be the only ones in the entire building! 
I am enclosing two pictures. 


TRIBUNE:STAR + Wednesday, November 16, 2005 19 


ee 


g i 
; i 
wr S. i 
oi om 


Making a trip to ‘town’ and a look at the past 


ot 


The larger group (above) is the 1949 Harvest 
Moon county-wide dance held in the Mayflower 
Room. Written of the back is 7199 Page 8 Pix - 2 
“Harvest Moon”: The back of the picture has been 
stamped Tribune-Star Co., Terre Haute, Ind., Nov. 
22, 1949. 

The second picture is taken in the smaller 
dance room upstairs; the name of the room is lost 
to me. This group is the 1949 Honey Creek High 
School Girls Athletic Association spring dance. 
Written on the back is 6740 Page 4 - Pix “2” Girls 
athletic” The back of the picture has been stamped: 
Tribune-Star Co, Terre Haute, Ind., May 22, 1949. 

After being gone 52 years, I still consider 
Prairieton my home. And I keep up-to-date with 
Hoosier news via Tribune Star on-line. 

— Norma Bonvallet Nelson (Norma Jean 
Gruenholz) 
Fowlerville, Mich. 


— ie eas 


20 TRIBUNE-STAR + Wednesday, November 16, 2005 


By Joretta Roloff 


Terre Haute 


In 1936, Mary made her first trip 
to New York to be trained as a buyer 
of ladies’ apparel. Some of these 
dresses would be seen later in the 
hotel. 

During World War II and after, she 
relates some great memories of hav- 
ing lunch each day at the Marine 
Room or the Coffee Shop. Many trav- 
eling salesmen brought their line of 
clothing to Terre Haute for the Meis 
buyers to make their selections and 
stayed at the hotel. Customers used to 
come from surrounding towns and 
stayed overnight at the hotel while 
they completed their shopping. Mary 
selected and sold beautiful formals to 
Wiley, Garfield and Gerstmeyer Tech 
girls for their proms, the Cotillion and 
Harvest Moon dances, many of which 
were in the Mayflower Room. I per- 
sonally remember attending the 
Policemen’s Ball in the Mayflower 
Room with my husband, Bob, one of 
Terre Haute’s “finest” 

[Mary] remembers monthly fashion 
shows in the Mayflower Room for var- 
ious sororities, which was always an 
exciting event. In 1947, the well 
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Terre Haute House brought people, 
business from miles around 


All the recent attention to the Terre 
Haute House has brought back waves of 
memories of years ago to my cousin, Mary 
Jensen Levite. She has lived in Terre Haute 
all of her life - soon to be 91 years and 
still very active! She also was a part of 
the bustling downtown, Wabash 


remembered “Boulevard Room” was 
opened in the Meis Store. The grand 
opening of this designer room was 
kicked off with a beautiful fashion 
show to a standing room only crowd 
of over 800 ladies from Terre Haute 
and surrounding towns. This show 
was, of course, held in the beautiful 
Mayflower Room of the Terre Haute 
House and narrated by “Miss Jensen” 

Many women from Indianapolis 
came here to shop. Women are still 
heard to whisper, “I wish we had the 
Boulevard Room back,” just as many 
have been heard to say, “I wish the 
Terre Haute House was back as it 
was.” 

Salo Levite had an apartment on 
the sixth floor of the hotel for many 
years and in 1947, when he and Mary 
Jensen were married, they made their 
home there until they purchased their 
own home in the “Grove” They were 
very impressed with the service 
offered by the hotel. She remembers a 
well-known lady who lived in the 
hotel to whom she would take cloth- 
ing to try on and be altered if neces- 


* sary. Service was a quality of the store 


A topic of correspondence 
during World War Il 


My mother, Jane Wheat, wrote my 
father during World War II and some- 
times mentioned the Terre Haute 
House. It was a place of many happy 
events in her life. | have made copies 
of the pages I’m referring to. 

Elizabeth Jane Kivell French Wheat 


passed away in 2000, and my father, 
Dale Leslie French, was killed in a 
plane crash in April 1945. My mother 
was known for her beautiful hand- 
writing, and later married Bert Wheat. 


—Miss Dale FrenchLinton 


Avenue area. Those are the memories that 
are intertwined with the Terre Haute House. 
She started working at the Meis store in 
1932 during the depression. The owners of 

the store at that time were Salo Levite, 
Lucien and Gus Meis. Gus passed away a 


short time after the store opened. 


and the hotel. The reputation of the 
hotel was first class, including the 
staff, bellmen and porters. No doubt 
this hotel drew many people to the 
“Crossroads of Indiana” and added 
much to the business success of down- 
town stores. 

Mary commented that it was sad to 
see such a beautiful building with so 
many memories to so many reach a 


3 an 
nd 


E 
oo 


point where it needed to come down. 
She also remembers downtown at its 
peak, stores side by side (no empties), 
from 4th Street to 9th Street on both 
sides of the street. Also 5th, 6th and 
7th streets - on both sides of the 
street - for two or three blocks off of 
Wabash, having thriving stores and 
theatres. The Terre Haute House stood 
as a reminder of those “by-gone days” 


——— eee 
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Memories and 
being remembered 


Above is a photo show- 
ing the League of Terre 
Haute dance at the Terre 
Haute House in the 1960s 
or 1970s. Pictured in the 
happy group are: Mr. and 
Mrs. Herm Rassel, Mr. and 
Mrs. Patrick O'Leary, Mr. 
and Mrs. J.O. Angermier, 
Mr. and Mrs. Esten Fuson 
and Major and Mrs. Philip 
Cahill. 


wey 


At right is a photo, 
submitted by Herm Ras- 
sel, of the 1968 Chamber 
of Commerce annual 
meeting at the Terre 
Haute House. 

The photo was taken 
by Martin’s Photo Shop. 


1 
eth boners 
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Sy bio” r A wonderful place to get 
dressed up for a wonderful time 


Terre Haute 
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Submitted photo 


Strike up the band: This photo was taken April 1941 in the Terre Haute House Mayflower Room of the Rose Poly St. Patrick’s Dance, Pictured are Bob Hawkins, saxophone; 
Myron “Pappy” Johnson, saxophone; Jack Cromwell, bass; Jim Van Landingham, piano; Fred Fisher, trumpet; Wilfred Perigo, trumpet; John Croy, trumpet; Bob Carr, saxo- 
phone; Earl King, drums; Jack Havener, saxophone; Jack Nichols, trumpet; Mid Herndon, vocalist; Wayne Mcintyre, leader and vocals. 


y memories of the Terre Haute Modra and Albert Belskeu Charles Ellis 
House are twofold. was the manager. 

I worked as a cashier in the However, I also worked in the Mayflower 
Pastel Room (I believe the hostess Room many nights as a vocalist with sever- 
was Laura Falle) Then I was pro- al bands, mainly The Wayne McIntyre 
moted to be the general secretary Orchestra, of which I have enclosed a pic- 
and worked with auditors Mr. ture taken in front of the mural. 


I also have pictures of the Commer- dances that I attended also. Our genera- We also enjoyed the Marine Room cherry Cokes and watch the world go 
cial Solvents dinners, as my husband tion has so many good memories of the but the drugstore was “the” place to by. It was such a shame that it was 
worked there, as well as being with the Mayflower Room at the Terre Haute meet whenever we were going uptown closed in the ’70s, thus denying people 
McIntyre Band. House. It was a wonderful place to get for shopping or go to the movies. You the privilege of experiencing this won- 


There are so many proms and tea dressed up and have a wonderful time. could sit at the counter, drink fountain derful feeling. 
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By Virginia Dragon 


Terre Haute 


have read with great interest all the articles 
that have been published about the Terre Haute 
House. I have my own very fond memories of 


this place. 


My first formal dance was in the Mayflower 
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Cinderella will never forget 
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her first time at the ball 


Room at the Terre Haute House. 


At the time, I was a student at Wiley High 


Time went by and I became 
engaged to a young Marine named 
David, and our country was in the 
middle of World War II. David came 


home on leave over the Christmas hol- 


idays, the year was December 1944. 
The Marines had just been notified 


that they would soon be sent overseas. 


So we decided to get married during 
the few days he had at home. 
Our wedding was held at my par- 


ents home in the south part of Terre 
Haute. Our honeymoon was spent at 
the Terre Haute House. 

A huge snow storm moved through 
Terre Haute that night, it dumped over 
12 inches of snow, making it almost 
impossible to move around on the 
Streets. 

We were due to take the train back 
to the Marine base at Walnut Ridge, 
Ark., that next day, but the railroad 


time). 


School and I was invited to a military ball by a 
young good looking military man, who was in 
training at Rose-Hulman (called Rose Poly at the 


Your first formal dance is always the greatest. I 


remember so well, my gown was a beautiful pale 
pink taffeta, and | felt like Cinderella at the ball. 


tracks were blocked with snow 
between here and St. Louis. So we had 
to stay over another day and night at 
the beautiful Terre Haute House. 

Our marriage has lasted almost 61 
years, with five children, 15 grandchil- 
dren and 12 great-grandchildren. 

I was very sad to hear that our 
honeymoon hotel was going to be torn 
down. It’s been such a part of my life. 

Lately I have read the interview 


Company Christmas parties 
in a memorable location 


published by the Tribune-Star about 
Greg Gibson and I feel much better 

about it. He seems to have a love for 
Terre Haute and its future. 

I want to thank him for the Sports 
Center, it is wonderful. David and I 
use it almost every day. 

The Terre Haute House may be just 
a building, but it will always be part 
of my life and always in my memo- 
ries. 


The above submitted photos depict Christmas parties for Thompson-Symon during the 1940s 
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Chisox, Brooklyn Dodgers 
among TH visitors in 1940s 


n the early 1940s, well known sports figures 


were no strangers to Terre Haute. 
The Brooklyn Dodgers, coached by Babe 


Ruth, had played an exhibition game against an 
all-star team called the Indiana Semi Pro, spon- 


Carl A. Jones, Tribune-Star sports 
columnist, recalls that he and other 
Wiley High School students skipped 
classes that day. To their surprise, 
some of the teachers AND the dean of 
boys were also at the game. No puni- 
tive actions were taken against the 
students. It was a memorable after- 
noon. 

Why were the White Sox there? 
Jones said that the baseball! hierarchy 
had decided not to have spring train- 
ing below the Mason-Dixon Line. It 
turned out to be the warmest spring 
here in 100 years. 

The Detroit Tigers trained in 
Evansville; the Chicago Cubs at 
French Lick and the Cincinnati Reds 
at the Indiana University Fieldhouse. 

In 1950 the New York Yankees 
played an exhibition game against the 
Terre Haute Phillies. Joe DiMaggio 
had a bone spur on his heel and 
couldn’t play that day, Jones recalled. 
After the game, the visiting Yankees 
were guests at the Elks Club. Musical 
entertainment was provided by the 
local barbershop quartet, the Minor 
Chords. Members were Jack Beeson, 
Bob Sisson, Carl C. Jones, and his son, 
Carl A. Jones. 

Locally, one of the biggest sports 
banquets held here was in 1947, hon- 
oring the Garfield High School basket- 
ball team, runner-up in the state tour- 
nament. 

The commissioner of the Indiana 
State High School Athletic Association 
was a special guest. 

The team, coached by Willard 
Kehrt, had been undefeated all season 
until the loss to Shelbyville for the 
state championship. Receiving plaudits 
were starters, Clyde Lovellette, Ronnie 
Bland, Gordon Neff, Bob Skitt and Jay 
Center. Art Blakeley had been a 


sored by McMillan Sports. Later the tournament 


was known as Midwest Semi Pro. 
In 1944 the Chicago White Sox, during spring 


training in Terre Haute, had played a few exhibi- 
tion games. One was against the Detroit Tigers. 


Tribune-Star file 


Elevated stature: According to some sources, Wilt Chamberlain, then of the Harlem Globetrotters, was probably one of the tallest 


guests at the Terre Haute House. 
starter early in that winning season. 


SCS 


According to some sources, Wilt 
Chamberlain of the Harlem Globetrot- 
ters was probably one of the tallest 


guests at the Terre Haute House. He 


reportedly helped check the light fix- 


tures in the elevators during a 1958 
visit. 


ae Ce 


The Chicago Bears were in town 
for an exhibition football match in the 
1950s, and some patronized the bar- 
ber shop in the Terre Haute House, 
according to Kenneth R. Thomas, who 
worked in the shop for seven years. 
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The attached picture (at 
tight) was taken by me in 
October of 2001 with a point- 
and-shoot Kodak from the roof 
of the Sycamore Building. 

Also, attached is the unedit- 
ed version of the digital photo 
(below) I took on the evening 
of the last Saturday of Septem- 
ber 2005 from the southeast 
corner of the parking garage 
roof. 

— John McFall 
Terre Haute 
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Ba ie erie Working way up offers 
chance to rise with celebrities 


Pimento 


y grandfather worked at the Terre at the front elevator, where he stayed until 
Haute House in the late 1950s to he stopped working in his late 70s. 
mid-1960s. He worked outside for a My grandfather met both Gene Autry 
while as the parking lot attendant and Annie Oakley when they came to 
and then moved into the Terre Haute town and he had them sign a card 

House as an elevator operator, start- addressed to me. Tod Andrews of The 

ing at the back elevator and then Gray Ghost also signed a picture to me. 


I met quite a few important people 
while waiting for “gramps” to get off 
work. | remember Mr. Van Allen, the 
hotel manager, the housekeeper, Mrs. 
Rafferty, and a bellboy by the name of 
Bob. He was dressed in a uniform and 
wore a round hat. 

Į also met an Army nurse who 
talked to me about becoming a nurse 
and the opportunities that were 
offered by the Army. She was there 
for a convention that was being held 
on the second floor for nurses, and 
she took me upstairs to see the con- 
vention. I was about 14 or 15 at the 
time. 

Gramps let me see the mural in 
the Mayflower Room after asking per- 
mission. My cousin, Betty Hanna, 
worked there for many years. I 
remember eating there several times 
with my grandmother, my mom, and 
a young friend who I took the see the 
Harlem Globetrotters when they 
were at Indiana State University in 
1963. 

The hotel was always decorated at 
Christmas time. There were a lot of 
little shops inside the building, a hear- 
ing aid store, and a men’s clothing 
store, because I remember Grandpa’s 
showing us something he had gotten 
at Christmas time. 

My memory is not as good as it 
used to be, but I do remember seeing 
a lot of people coming into the hotel 
for dances, when I would sit on the 
steps by the elevator with my grand- 
ma waiting for my grandpa to get off 
work. There were several times as I 
got older that I would ride home with 
my grandfather from town. 

When I turned 21, I saw the inside 
of the Marine Room, which was deco- 
rated in nautical design. 
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Something to remember 
This photo was submitted by Richard Mack of Hillsdale. 


Formal tradition: Betty Liggett Boruff of El Paso, Tex., and Fran Fields and Betty Killion, both 


of Terre Haute, recognized the junior-senior prom queen of Gerstmeyer High School, Delores 
Kirchner, and her court: (front row) Madeline Suangola and Joan Hackman; (middle row) Betty 
Delong, Jim Reymolds, Delores Kirchner, Herb Gatewood and Betty Liggett; and (back row) 
George McKinzie, Bill Kirchner, Norma Anderson, Bob Compton, Kathleen Boling, Don Nelson 
Carolyn Harden, James Buell and Gayle Boruff. Betty Boruff writes, “I received a mailing from 
my sister, Peggy Jaeger, who lives in Terre Haute, and to my surprise it contained a copy of the 
Tribune-Ster’s Valley Viewer section with a picture of my junior-senior prom and I was one of 
the people in the Queen's Court. Strangely enough, I had pulled out the same picture here at 
home about a week ago. The picture was first published in the Tribune-Star on Sunday. June 9. 
1946. The prom was held on Saturday night, May 17, 1946 in the Ball Room of the Terre Haute 
House at Seventh Street and Wabash Ave. My escort to the prom was Gayle Boruff. We rre- 
cently celbrated our 50th wedding anniversary.” (See inset photo above.) Strange how the 
photo was re-published 51 years, almost to the day, from when it first appeared in the news- 
paper--June 8, 1997. A postscriipt to Jim Reynolds, the Boruffs would loved to hear from you. 


Picture of prom past 


I am sending a picture (above) that we hope can be included in the memora- 
bilia of the Terre Haute House Commemorative Edition. It is of the Queen’s Court 
for the Junior-Senior prom for Gerstmeyer High School and appeared in the Tri- 
bune-Star on June 9, 1946. The prom was held on May 17, 1946. This picture is 
also of my parents, Betty Liggett Boruff and Gayle Boruff, both of whom are pic- 
tured in the Queen’s Court. 

Mom and I just got back from a visit to Terre Haute. While there, we were able 
to get some bricks from the demolition site of the Terre Haute House. My dad was Submitted photo 


a bellhop there about 1942. Season’s greetings: This picture offers a glimpse of the Reuben H. Donnelley Christ- 
~ Lola Boruff Ficca mas Party in 1965. 


Now people will ay Tell everyone about it. 


Go to www. TribStar.com & click on Forums. 


KNOW what | thi nk! , aÑ You can post your comments there for 


thousands of people to read. Get involved 


in the local issues today! 
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